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" I went out into the middle of the bay in a boat
where I might get a near view of the apparatus, and
provided myself with a camera in case I should have an
opportunity for a snapshot at the machine in the air.
Langley was too nervous to be close at hand, and re-
treated to the shore; and in my mind's eye I can see
him now, a lonely figure against the dark background
of the woods, watching from a distance the results of
the experiment.

" Then came the whir of the propellers, the catapult
was released, and the machine shot off horizontally into
the air. This was a very critical moment. Would the
machine fell into the water? Would it fly against the
trees that surrounded the bay, or would it clear the
trees and make an extended flight?

" These questions were soon answered by the machine
itself, which gradually rose into the air and made a
beautiful steady flight, far above the trees, continuing
to climb higher and higher as it went along, until
at last the steam was exhausted, and the propellers
stopped.

" Then came another critical moment. Would the
machine plunge into the water with a crash? But no, it
glided gracefully down and alighted on the water, none
the worse for its trip except for a wetting. After the
wings had been dried the machine was tried again with
the same success. The workmen hailed Dr. Langley
on the shore with loud cheers. This was his moment of
triumph. After many years of study and experiment
he had at last seen with his own eyes a steam-engine
flying with wings in the air like a bird."